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Opening her eyes, Elva 
saw the woman’s panties 
close to her face. Pulling 
and tugging, stretching her 
neck until it hurt, Elva drew 
the woman closer to her 
and pushed her face be- 
tween the warm, silken 
thighs. 

Elva wished desperately 
that she had taken the 
woman’s panties off earlier 
so that she would be able to 
do to Barbara what was so 
excitingly being done to 
her, but it was too late for 
that. Her hands did not 
have the freedom, her body 
did not have the strength. 
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Her mouth was on the 
crotch of Barbara’s panties 
and she licked and sucked 


at the already wet, very 
warm fabric, wishing she 
could tear it away with her 
teeth so that the vulva 
would be on her mouth 
without the unwanted in- 
trusion of nylon. 

With each breath, she de- 
tected the faint, musky per- 
fume of woman crotch and 
each time, she felt a re- 
newed thrill as she strove to 
inhale more and more deep- 
ly. 

But even that was for- 
gotten as her body tensed 
and told her she was about 


to go into orgasm. As she 
did so, Elva pressed her face 
into the woman’s crotch 
which beautifully muffled 
her broken cries and moans. 

The spasm kept tearing 
through her, stronger 
stronger ... unbearably 
stronger until the last one 
hit and her body floated in 
a. beauty and warmth and 
peace that was incredible. 

And then it was like wak- 
ing or perhaps being born as 
she opened her eyes and 
discovered that she was ly- 
ing in Barbara’s arms, her 
cheek resting on the warm, 
smooth shoulder. 
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‘ : e a &°2 I] dream, that she had, per- 
f ¥ Bah gs ~< haps, discovered the one, 
p 5 : true reality in all of life, the 
* Vy A sweet, physical love of 

. Ye «4 fi os. : woman for woman. 
> “yg > MA. @: Barbara climaxed strong- 
WS ra ly, her body bucking vio- 
af 4 lently, her delightfully wet 
. 2 crotch massaging the face of 
be a the girl who thrilled anew 


with each new contact of 
the woman’s warm, wet 
crotch on her face. 

At the ultimate high 
point of the orgasm, Bar- 
bara pushed Elva’s face out 
of her crotch and flailed her 
arms and legs in utter aban- 
don, then it passed and a 
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